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LD Cooney, the cosail
earrier, Was sOrrow-
fully sitting on the
& stump of a tree by the
rondside not far from
g the spot where the
& shaniy had been stand-
ing. in which wold
Cooney had been liv-
ing all his life. The
fact of the marter was
that the coal ecar-
rier bad lost his home
that very morning by
s fire, and his trouble was in consequence
vory great,

*“What can T go pow?" be complained to
himself, “1 bave not a place in the world
to sleep in, and when my wife comes home
she will seold me so much that I shall never
hear the last of it

While e was yet talking to himselt and
slmost erying at his misfortune his wile,
who had been away from bhome for several
aays, eame along the road, snd when she
got 1o the spot where Cooney sat she eriec:

““Well, Cooney, where is our house?"”

For a moment or two the old man did not
know what to say. but at last he manfully
looked up to the woman and replied:

“ A fire broke out in the place last night,
and the whole place burned down to the
ground. I only succeeded to save my-
sell."

“Well, if you were fool enough to have
the house burned up around your ears, I
wish the demon of fire would come and burn
you up, too,"

Thus said the woman in her wrathful
temper, but she pever expected that ber
words would have any serious consequences.
However, she had no more than uttered the
lnst word of her awful passion when there

The Demon's G{1.

was & noise in the sky so terrible that it re-
sembled wery much the roaring of anen-
raged lion or the rolling of approaching
thunder. In the text moment s cloud
right above the spot where Cooney and his
stood opened n!p, and the vision of a fiery
demon anpeared before them. The two peo-
ple almost sank to the ground with fear
and trembliog, and neither of them was
uble io uiter a sign.

“Woman, what do you want?'a deep
voice now came from the apparition. When
Cooney’s wile heard that the woice was
quite human she lost some of her fear and
replied:

““Here is my husband, who has been fool
enougzh to let our house burn down, while
he was in it, and the thonght of great loss
mode me o mad that Isaid I wished he
were buret as well.™

“But maybe Le conld not help it.* re-
plied the vision of fire, “do you think that
you could stop the flames il they attacked
vour house™”’

“Yes, | am sure I could,” quickly re-
torted the woman, “if I were in the bouse
mysell,*

“All right, my dear woman,"” said the
volee from the eloud. *'Iam the demon of
fire, and sinee you are se very smart I will
pive vou the opportunity. I will give you

nnother house, and one that is finer and
stronger than the one yvou had before. But
mind you be careful, or you might meet
with the same mislortune as your husband
aid.™

Then the demon disappeared, and again
that rolling, roaring noise was hesrd, but
Lefure the last echoes had died away in the

distunt hills, Ceoney and his wife were as-
tonished so that they eould hardly believe
their eyes, when in the place where the old
shavly had stood they bebeld a beautiful
residence fitted with all the appurtenances
?n'l sccommodations anyoue might wish
Or.

““Weil, if that is the new house the demon
of fire wants usto have, let us get in,
Cooner,"” said the wife, “now you see
whether T will not be able to take care of
the place as long as we live,"

Entering the wide oaken doors they both
stepped into  the hall, which was a master-
piece of elegant architecture. All the walis
were empuneled with costly woodworks; the
Boors were covered withh the finest carpets,
and from the windows gorgeous eurtains of
richest silks were hanging in heavy
5, and the torniture was all of the most
sagnificeat wood and workmanship. The
coal carrier and his wife stared at all this
splendor in utter bewildermeat, and as they
walked oll through the house, from room to
roomt, their astonishment increased. At
last they came into the kitchen. A jolly
fire was burning here in the stove, and &
piece of beel was waiting to be roasted,

*The right of that meat makes me hun-
gry,” said Cooney’s wile; “‘now let me cook
it as quick a8 I ean and we will presently
enjoy a nice dioner,"

Ehe immediately set to work and put the
roast on the stove, but she unfortunately
came too close to the fire and belore she
knew what she was about hor dress was all
in flames. Instead of getting her hushand to

f#tch some water and have it putout,she ran
wildly around and shrieked so loud that the
eriling threatened to come down., From the
kitehen she ran ito the parlor, and here the

heautifol carpet and curtains caught the
flames, until the whole house was & muuss of
flames. Cooney had just time enongh teo
cateh hold of ber and earry her outside, or
the woman would have bursed up. When
he got her into the air he succeeded 1n get-
ting ber to a well and, dumping her right
iuto the water, the fire of her cfott-.u was
!;ui oul. But when he pulled her out, and
woth lovked wround, the house was already
consumed by the raging fire, and nothing
but the ruins were lelt.

What with her fright and the burns
which Cooney's wife had sustained, the
woman began to bewail her misfortune in a
most pitiful manner. The bushand did all
he could to consule Ler, but she was too
downhearted. At last, however, her na-
ture got again the better of her.

*“What is the use of such a stupid wooden
house anvhow?” she =aid; “if the demon
meaut to do us seme good, I wish he had
given us a stone house that wouldn’t have
burued dows so quickly."”

No soouer had she said w0, however, when
that roaring oeoise in the clouds came on
ngain, which had once bhelore beralded the
arrival of the demon of fire,

“H'w!"” be suid to the woman, with the
most surcastic smile on his fiery face, “you
dido’t look after the house as well ns you
said you would, although you were in it
woursel!, ana it is just a wonder that you
did not lose your life too. Had it not been
for your kiod husband you would certainly
not be alive now.””

“That is all very well to t way,"”
the woman replied, “but whe d have
thought that s house would have up |

ve followsd
Ueve it to be troe that bot weatheris

#0 quickly as that.  Had it been made of
stone instead of timber I believe it would
be there yet.™

““So you want a stone honse, do you?"

“Yes, of course I do,” Cooney's wife re-
Elied; “how esn anybody live ina wooden

uilding and not be in constant danger of
being burned up™"

““All right, you shall have a stone house
now, and I will sce how long that will last
Ycala'.' b:\'ll’:eu the dem::d b .:due::;! O%‘e-
w isappearcd n, 1a
grand granite structure stood before the couple
in the place where the wooden bouse had
barned not long ago.

*“That is what 1 call a house!"” now remarked

After the Fire,

) et et
enjoy life in comfort*for R
“I'don’t know," replied Cooney, “but I do
not think thatit makes much dllknnu

kind of a housg you Iive in as long as you are
happy and contented with it. And as
1 rgmnohodrmmnnt Do your best to

mEll. I say, and for the rest trust to luck; that
isall

I believe in."

Bat Cooney's wife did not lston to her hus.
band: she thought she was smarter than all the
rest ol the pe

“Youn come along and I will show you how we
shall got on now. Firecan't do any harm to
stone, and [ dnﬁ tthink we will have any more

seems to me you are
demon of fire.”

And he was right.

No sooper bad be and his wife reached the
first step of the front entrance when a stroke
of lightning descended upon the house, and in
a second the whole massive structure which a
woment ago ssemed to be strong enough to
withstand an earthquake, had crumbled to
plenr.!.dlllll not & whole stone was lelt upon the
ground,

CLARA BELLE'S CHAT.

Some Facts About the Persevering
Masher of the Metropolis.

ONE DAY'S FRUITLESS PURSUIT.

The Possibilities of a Charming Young
Creature Upset By

A PICTURE FROM THE ROGUES' GALLERY

[CORMESPOXDENCE OF THE DISFATCM. )

New Yorgk, July 27.—The sireets of New
York yield amusement always, even in mid-
summer. 1'm npot a flirt, and I wouldn't
flirt anyhow on the street; and I do wonder
sometimes how a man ean stand the humili-
ation of making a goose ot himself right in
broad daylight, and on Broddway, too, try-
ing to attract the attention of & girl who
never gives him the least encouragement.
They ugually look like nice encugh fellows,
and not at all the old style of masher. I
had & time with one of them yesterday.

Maud and I came out of a contectioner's
and stood on the corner of Twenty-fourth
street and quarreled sbout whether we
should go to the matinee at Casino or at the
Madison Square. Maud is awiully gone
on Barrymore, and she wanted to see “The
Burglar.” Now, if there is anything T hate
it is going to see an actor I adore with an-
other girl who adores him. For that matter,
when it comes to Barrymore, I'd just rather
go and contemplate him all alone, I mean
I'd rather go all alone and contemplate him.
Just from a quiet back row, and with no-
body slong but some candy. I think there
that seems to go so beautitully
with Barrymore as & sort of solitude and
didn't waot that sort of
I have about him interiered
said if we didn't go to the

I WOULDX'T GO ANYWHERE.

Maud said she’d have to go home to ask her
and we fixed it up that meanwhile
go to the Casino and
I made her hand me §2,

money, but of course

had pleaty of
her mother might not
let her come back, and you know how It is
rls in a business matter. Mand
ver to Fourth avenne lor the oars,
and I waited for s Broadwa
Bt e bbb g
l':';en n’; less; u‘ul I felt it
I iound s man standing on the
corner of Twenty-fourth street
and staring. He was like all of
short, in & darkish gray suit very
ing, & white vest

what

been talking a

- 3 n't know,” said Cooney, qule g
° g DR e

tted around with blue
silk spots, a blue necktie, a straw hat with
a blue bsnd around and a cane with s big
He had the regular big e
and drooping dark mustache and purpl
look around his chin that so many New
York mea have. 1 think they want to look
eleey. He's lovely and purple all
where be shaves,,

For the third time the demon app an
looking at Cooney's wife, sianding utterly
agl“;an and crestfallen beside ber husband, he
R

“Well now, you conid mot even k the
stone house loug enough to get inside and look
at it, before even that was destroyed. Don't
vou think it s about time for yom io acknowl-
edge that you nor any other mortal being can
rule the elemeonm ™

“Yes. I do acknowledee it." the woman said,
as meekly as a child, and lookingiall the time as
forlorn a8 & duck among a lot of hens

“Well, then, I hope you will not i ever
to think so. He patient and take misfortune
the best way yon can. Your husband had no
wore to do with the fact that the old wooden
shanty burned down than you had to do with
the destruction of this building. Btll you
thonght yom were so much smarter, and
you defled ever mwe, the demon of fire, But
there, be wiser in the future and remember
that theugh you may play with fortane you
can never defy it.”

With that sentence of wholesome namonition
to the old coal carrier's wife the demon of fire
disappearcd once more. When Cooney and his
wife looked up from their astonishment. they
noticed their old shanty again in the same
place where it had been betore.

“Now come and let us go In and be thankfal
that we still bave yot our dear old home,” said
Cooney: et us be satisfied and be careful of
what we bave got.  Be i1t ever so swall and ever
=0 poor, | believe that contented people can be
just as bhappy im a putshell as » king in his
castle.”

“] think you are right,” said his “and
b}sll;;re“nu, will never again defy the demon
o ..

A BNAKE BTEALS A BOAT.

A Beven-Foot Serpent Makes it Lively for
n Toledo Fisherman.
Toledo Commercial.]

Captain A. B. Coulgwell, who iz summering

at Edgowater, had an interesting and unosual

experience for this latitude with a snake at
Wigton's Point the other day. He was fishing

io the creck, and bad i to go

and, after tying his small siring of perch to the
stern of the boag, the Nellie C. he pu'led her
upon the beach. Hall an hour later he re-
turned, but jast in time to see his prized boat

moving slowly toward the venter of the stream.

Without a second thought e rushed into the
water, through the wild rice, and leaped into

the boat. The mystéry which had shrouded
the affair was dissolved when he discovered

that a monstroos snake had swallowed one of
the perch, and had towed the boat ont. Could-
well got a little excited. He seized an unwicldy

punt pole, and, with s well directed aim,

struck the snake across the back, which had
the effect of brenking the stringer but enraged
the snake. *It whirled and started for the oc-
cupanis of the boat with an open mouth,” saja

Cu?ld"'ou. “that would take iu a 45-cent water-
melon”

The other occupant of the boat, his
dsughter, became frightened, and thought ol
all the wonderfal pictures seen in show bills
where oxen are represented a# belng devoured

by thess enormous peptiles. Counidwell took to
the oars: thisgave the snake new courage and
he was soon alongside wnd foreed an anchor-

nre. Conldwell's good nature vanished, and
with the strength of & Kilrain bhe struck the

suake upon the head, following up this advan-

tage with well-almed blows until he beheld his
adversary slain before him, It measured T3¢
feet and was of o !'“;T&dﬂ; a dark, nar-
row streak down the rom head to tail,
and yeliow and red stripes around the body.
This species is seldom seen in tlhis climate, Mr.
Counldwell untfortunat negiected to bring his

gn‘tlne into camp, decla; that he was satis-

to gei away mlsly.

BMOKING BY PROXY.

How a Philndelphia Gentleman Enjoys the
Forbldden Weed.
Phliadelphis Press. 2

Ira Tripp, a retired coal operator of Beranton,
is one of the few men on record who enjoys the

luxury of smoking by proxy. Twenty years

ago his physician told bim that mooking was
prejudicial vo bis health, and that he must stop
the practice. Although bhe was o comfirmed
smoker, ho obeyed the doctor's injunction.
Bince then he has never smoked a cigar. At the
same time he has not totally denfed himsell
his chief luxury. To indulge it without dlsohy-m
ing the doctor’s injunction he em w
s R M o f g e iy g

It is the duty of this man to smoke & Havana
cigar whenever Mr, Tripp feals like indolging
in & litda tobacco dissi and blow the
smoke in his employer's
Iy inhales the fragrant
it through his nostrils and blows it down
through the meshes of bis long, white
Mr. Tripp declares that be enj this second-
handed smoke nﬂkullr as w! be did the

Cae B wiet B e
hin, never ua out
- panion.

MORE SUICIDES IN HOT WEATHER.

High Temperatore Seems to Make People
Take Thelr Owna Lives.
New York Star.]

Dr. Michael J. B. Massemer, the Coroner, is
astudent of the weather and suicides. They
are subjects which have taken up consjderable
of his spare time, and he has become a convert
to the theary that prolonged hot weather is
followed Ly an Incroase in the number of sul-

the matier '+ &nd be-
anml- the number

PERFECTLY UNCONSCIOUS.

Well, not to get off on Keleey, I just
looked in a very direct way over this man’s
shoulder, as if he wasn’t there at all
think that's the best way t5 do, for you can
see them perfectly well, and yet the
think you are noticing them
0u come so0 Dear to £
ways think von will the next minute,
but I don't think any right-minded person
could regard looking over a maa’s shoulder
as if he wasn't there as enco

I got on the ear just as dignified. He

ung on the other end of the ear, and all
the way up to the Casino he
mustache and looked st me.
belp wishing I had sat on the other side of
the use I know my
mueh better on the flare side o
one can’t think of everything.
my under lip together a little and wore my
eyehrows pulled down at the outer ends,and
ust lifted the least bit in the world at the
nner ends. It gives a sort of bored and at
he same time unconscious look. T think it
ie awfiul bad taste for & girl to look as if she
knew a man was looking at her when he is.

to make the man speak, or do
readful, and then the women
around always think you aren't used to
being stared st, and it gives them a kind of
contempt for you.
GOT A LITTLE SCARED,

Well, when we got to the Casino I
the car, and went just straight ahead. I
had a moment of awful anxiety, wondering
whether he would get ofl, too. OF course I
couldn’t look arcund, not even by wurpin
to hold my skirt up, because such &
le. I just joined the
and made up my mind that
1 had lost him. Bat, when I turned around
with the tickets, there he was right face to
face. I looked right at him asif
seen him before, and as if I didn’t even
know I was looking; and sort of let my eyes
drift contemplatively through his as
mind was full of thinki
something else. Well, Mand didn’t come,
and, if you will believe it, that man stood
up the whole performance by a
ing every moment [ would see
thing. I never did, though. I jost kept
my attention near enough to him to keep
him from going and yet not to
him. I felt ratherscared when I came to
out, because I was afraid he migh
which, of conrse, would bave been mwful;
but he didn't, though he stood so I had to go
by right close to him. He rode as far up

rty-second street, and then he
swung off. I wanted to turn around and
just give him one look of indi
to show him my opinion of & man w!
lowed a person around so; but I didn’t dare,
for fear he would stop the car and get on

These impertinent men are
doing anything. I couldn’t
though, bow stupid he was to wasteh
whole aiternoon like that with no encour-
He might have seen from
sort of girl to al-
like street sttention. It’s so

agement at all.
the first that I wasn't t

my ability to do so was unfailing uw
occurrence of recent date proved that I was
as blind as a stone wall. For more thana
year I have observed, in my movementa
about New York,a girl whose face sug-

A great manv sweet and innocent
bilities to me.” I have met her driving
theaters and in oafes, and always I foun

the wife or the danghter of her companion.
inted out the girl tomy
upon her in a pub-

lic resort, and I secured for her more honest
compliments then
botel with some friends, § :".'é'a.:‘ gp-
8 with some oe a gen-
charmer

the and lunodent faces that I meat
D nties of dafly tfe: CLARA BELLE.

A PASTOR'S DILEMMA.

He Preaches Against Alalug Slaves to Ese
cnpe, but Feels Constrained to As=
gist Thom When the Oppor=
tnolty Arises—A Remin-

Iscence of the Une .
derground Rall-
rond.

q

looked upon by the public Iy as fanatics
and tm bles; men who were 100 narrow
mwdmw the downright work of life.

The fugitive siave law % the question of

sinvery to every fireside the free Buates.

This law became at once & of discussion

e S e e daative proved
to

the very meass of bringing the great national

is=ue to every re .

Aun incident of that period which is fresh in
the writer's mind as the eventz ol
.‘u; 'l.l.lﬂm Lo ll.lmr::o how tle:uln-
orced themselves on & how
men were forced to decide Letween the higher
law and legislative enactment.

Aboyt midway of the fifties 8 minister of one
of our neighboring counties presided over &
rahh w] was near enough the V)
ine to be a refugs for large numbers of
tive staves, The parish covered a pretty
territory, and within ita bounds were a number
of u railroad stations, agents of
which being members of this minister's flock.

On all the pastor @ obedl-
onutoln-.unmnwl words against
the “lawless and disobedient,” who arrayed
themselves the Government of the
United States by Lelping slaves toward Can-
ada.

Time, however, wged htl.h;“ th.;h 5‘:’:
practice was betler pre. ng.
ceriain jon at " Breal a warm discus-

i

i

the venerable ister: “What would

a party of fugitive slaves would to-night come
to r door, ask food and shelter
a moment seemed non and

baths I.m zuum‘il i ap-
on my wa) a
nhl.m “.-I.’r t .tt:::inl otuoiw!:
place, I met a
;.oph-'d{-d look and ,n-dﬂnll.

:ltu of wﬂulg. pn:ahlng
o my

appointment, s0 [ delayed the gentle-

n-; as ?u: a8 Lul R::IIM withount

sespicions, ve them

such dimtlo:ll as wounid lead ﬂun,l‘l‘l' miles

underground road I

ers the exact truth, and I was not conscious of
any qualms of conscience over the deception.”
The conclusion to which one of the company
mtmt was that men's hearts are of
than their theories, It was ul,mu:gh
in the to urge obedience to law and the
daty of the citizen to at least passively obey an
obnoxious statute, but in the presence of such
stubborn muthn m::ﬂ.-rmﬂ.t?;hﬂ;;
responded bigher law written there
the hand Divine, Youxa,

HOT ENOUGH TO ROAST EGGS,

A Thrilling Story Told by a Truthful Ten-
nessee Conducter.
Chattanoogs Times. |

varicators in Tennessee, and some very
story tellers, but it has been left to a
kn freight duetor on the Western
Atlantic Rallway, who makes regular trips
and out of Chattanooga, to tell the
hot weather story yet recorded so far

g
B

ahn‘ hh:‘}ﬂehh;m hon;h:nn:lnylu—
on for e, An Ill.lugw g].no-
At the basket, he became desperately

hungry.
Bogotull-ellumtotho

num a nice, fresh looking eg i:n&
the cushion in the sun and awalteda de-
velopments. His experument a

A BASEBALL CRANK'S INVENTION,

r Plicker Unnecessury.
Atlants Journal.)
Out at East Point there is a baseball crank

tional game.

“Baseball is the greatest game on earth,” he
m%:%hm‘mubjoeﬂuwimd
that is the power o umpire. His calling
bialls and strikes allows him to give the game to
either nine when the teams are well mate

e feature. It
¢hine which will allow the man who stands in

can elevatd or lower it 20 as to throw a bail
anywhere between the knee and the waist, The
velocity of the ball can be regulated, and the
teamm with w

“Itis highly proballe that & railway from
Bpokane Falls to Alasks will be constructed
within the next few years." sald Mr. H. A.
Johnston, of New York, tos St Louw Globe-

who shelt red a slave on to treedom o

tude of a eriminal. “nn than this, §
that law made it the dutyof ew to
nssist fn the resoue of » ve ve when

There are & large number of cheerful pre-

iil

i

summer. One day this week while his train
was moving laxily along beneath the broiling
hot sun, with the scintiliating rays coming in
aslant at a side window of his caboose and

julep, strained

A Mackine That Will Make the Services of

who is working on & patent ball tosser or pitcher
with which he expects to revolutionize the na-

a

bed.
Now, my patent will do away with this ob-
1 is a propelling

¥

the box to throw every ball over the plate. He

ll:l .llylu.unlur‘l'ﬂl creale a sensation
ana expect to make big
money out of i.”

TAKE ONE WITH ME.

How the Mixicologists Tickle Their
Patrons’ Palates.

GOTHAM'S FASCINATING DEINKS,

The Delectable Cobblers and Beductive
Draunghts That

COME LIKE A BREEZE FROM THE ARCTIC

ICORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCIL]

New York, July 26.—"Yes," maid the
bartender, philosophically, as he piled six
glasses containing cocktails, one above the
other in an arfistic but somewhat shaky
pyramid, “we are continually making
progress in the discovery of new snd
tascinating palate-ticklers. Indeed there is
no limit to the variety a clever man csn in-
vent, if he has a knack that way. 1onee
knew s fellow who used o make it a study.
He would evea dream out new drinks, just
as that musician fellow Tartini, dreamed
out the ‘Devil’s Sonata,” they say; I my-
self,” he added proudly, “bave gosten up
two or three real bean expressly for this

season’s consumption. ke to ‘ry one?
Here, Jake—a piece of ice and three thin

glasses,”

And with s 1 sweep of his right
arm, Artist P. H. MeInerny, the pet of the
downtown merchsnts and members of the
Pndmnnhnf.md the High Priest of
the Order of Mixicologists in this city,

o T et
as he ming.

ts ¥, "is a “Will-o"-the-wisp,”

8 pew drink, vinotage of "89. It isquite

simple, being plain lemonade with a dash of
brandy ud'a suﬂ'uf n; then your ice
chopped fine and the le en—so.

Peculiar flavor, hasn't it? Something that
seems {o escape you, 50 you ean't ex-
actly what it is like; yet yoa like it. An-
other prime tavorite which I huve intro-
duced is a gin-and-seltzer punch, frappe. It
is the best thing in the world for s hot day.
Lots of men®tome in here and call for a
'nl.rluaoe:’hil,'u odd ﬁn:hy odf mrine,
composed sherry, vermouth and orange
bitters, with a spoonful of shaved ice.
SAM WARD'S mpcrem. *

“Did you ever hear of Sam Ward’s great
summer drink? No? He used to come regu-
larly every morning for it, and he gave the
recipe himself. Here it is: Halfl a pony
double kimmel; half a pony cream; ice,
e

2 t this time 4
have calls for fizzes and fra and we
fake them in quanti They are
the most popular drinks in sultry w Sy

The really artistic drinking is not done at
the botels in New York. Itisin the cafes
that one finds the mixicologist at his best.
While nl:; of the huteul“hruadm d." un-

uestiouably arti average demand
gou not call for“"n hﬁh grade of skill.
. Wine

‘Whisky straight, beer,

table cocktail oate on the list, and
these any bellboy is capable of serving.
But in the cafes on Broadway and down-
town, the trade in fancy drinks is tremen-
dous, and & bartender must be both skillful
and ready-witted to comply with all the de-
mands that are made upon’his inventive
powers. It is in these places that *'drink as
4 fine art” can be scen with all its infinite
variations,

The r:tfeqt bartender ‘hides mothing;
everything is done in full view of the
sudience, even to the slightest detail—the
vosing of o berry, the floating of a twist of
lemon, or the mathematical econstruction of

:‘];yr!nldof wh!llal'l: “w‘:lliu
es in & way that m s layman dis-
tracted

which he immediately proceeds
bdili.nh:nﬂe. It is art for art’s saks
alone, t downto Delmonico’s, the
Cale Bohemis Ollagawalla on

or
Broad and a half-dozen places u n,
these polls! o oz
all houps.

“Among the bankers and brokers there's
a wide v of tastes in the matter of
summer drinks,” said Artist John Baben-
heim, who presides in & maze of crystal and
silver in Delmonico's New street place.
“Many make little distinotion on account of
the heat, but all seem to be very fond of
Pl e B Kot ol e
w of egg, whip ow
chartrense and Danziger goldwasser. The
ﬁmﬁn I‘i-:k. with H;e white Olh:.. eﬁ_g,
ten up, sugar and lemon ju 0,
I never bave time to invent dri as some
bartenders have. These are the ones most
in demand every summer.”

QUITE THE LATEST.

At the New York Hotel, Bartender Joe
Murphy serves bis patrons this season with
a “BRoyal Mint,” made like & small mint

and fizred with ecarbonic
water. II.‘.r“h' another well-known
artist, says sr o fizz, composed of butter-
milk, lime juice and soda, has the call this
sammer. Patrick Murphy, who mixes
drinks for half the Btock Exchange, points
to the ““Boston Cooler” as his own crowning
trinmph. It is half ginger ale, baif sarsa-
illa. At the Bt. James Hotel, Billy
timan has made quite a hit with the *‘Rem-
sen Cooler," which is composed of Tom gin,
soda, a piece of lemon peel, earbonized
water and shayed ice. At the Gilsey and
Fifth Aveoue Hotels, Bartenders Butler and
Grey are accounted very skillful eompound-
uni‘yzl they declare that fancy drinks are
in litile demand among their patrons, and
that plain whisky, or whisky and soda, have
the lead over all other beverages.

Germans, when they drink whisky,
have a way of treating it ia somewhat
novel. Into a glass they squeeze an orange
and & lime, then comes a of ice and
two fingers of whisky, the whole served in a
*John Collins’ glass. Their favorite drink
in summer, however, next to the omnipres-
ent lager is Bhine wine, well iced,

gpo men have 8 nomeneclature for
::. r tip ﬁtﬂ is sometimes unigue. At

Brower use, a great sporting ren

dezvous, ths eall for & “horse,” w%ieh is

old-fashioned cocktail, with

crushed . A “tip’" is whisky and

e i e e e
n prevent

to the races that aflternoon. Itis sn m-‘

and his decoctions are caleulated to bring
out the most sensations of wl

]

wecond item in the curriculum is called the
*‘Life Prolonger,” but it is owitted i
mer. The third is * B

is made as follows: A glass with &
two dashes of gum, one-eighth of Raussian
ki:nal. same of :hmh., vico vermouth

£
Fis

nn the white of an egg; e
all to the coldest strain into a fancy
glass and serve. urth and last on the

list is a “Southern Punch.” He takes
thin glass with the juice of a third of a
lemou, one spoonful of sugar, & quarter
glass of ice, one-third of Bt 51!11“. one-
eighth ofoﬁunies rum, s mere dash of
brandy, the whole ornamented with fruit in
season and with o little ioe cream om fop,
and served with a straw.

SOMETHING FOR THE LADIES.

ul't;r the hﬁuthn"ﬁnst"hnnneufg
pple, as fellows: A large wine glass wi

& spoonful of fine sugar, a squirt of seltzer,
one-quarter of sherry and n-opvnvh:la
very light dash of brandy; fili the glass with
shaved ice, ornament with arange and pineap-
«m‘mcﬂlhhom serve with a
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the drinking goos being only momentar]
in ulbo?-'lt-ﬂna {; on ht:
and bonnets drops when the lips touch the
ﬁl'“'- in unison. Almost all the summer
ﬂnlmzl‘uhymud 18 eon-
fined beverages of character
! . -
Ty Ay
are. consu
4 “m He
takes half a glass of pale sherry, the same of
champazne cider, a spoonful o&m;u.llll
some fne oo ail shaken and strained. He
fin, “ﬂ"old lkjrnm“ lotl::h'l. '{:lg
s or T
n dm%ﬂhdmmmu—
berries or a thin slice of orange, the whole
Sospe withs mild dash of maraschino or
Y.

Westarn when comse to bave
Mo-nfrv:'mhrmnu-amqp
or their mixed drinks, In the summer there
is & great . One of the latest isa “Cre-
ole cocktail," w is composed of eu
fi ln.sm dmp’ir;hlwa “mt
ne lce. are Ty -
tails than N seem

g, ordnru:ul.aml tojlke them
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“Ah! how do you do, Bmith

“Pretty well, I thank yon, Jones,"

“Where do you keep yourself now? I haven't
seen you for an age. The boys used to be al-
waysspeaking about you, but I never hear them
e T doa's suppace you do”

“B:E you mmd the most pop-
ular as well as ons of the jolllest fellows among

us,
110 Boys Aod speat iy maowey “with thers ‘ah
) money m
u" and m

t children, I was
b O w.l:{lhulh to :lpllum
cive my wife and dren the tion
orts to which they are entitled, and which

When a teacher was endeavoring to impress
upon a class of newsboys the beauty of right-
eousness, and to give them some sort of a
leaning toward the paths of decency, sobriety
e gt e v
pter, KDown among a8~ I,I,

" leaned forward, and oot to
En?um nickel, which Wmmm
pearance of having been run over by a horse-

A CURE FOR CRAMPS,

A Simple and Always Avallable Remedy
for the Disense.
New York Evening World.1

One of our Bunday sehool teachers on a recent
occasion told her pupils that when they put
their pennies In the contribution box she want-
ed each one to repeat a Bible vorse suitable for
the occasion. The first boy dropped in A cent,

T T S

r.
?

4

'SUNDAY THOUGKTS

= MANNERS

MORALS

The Force of Heredity.

In the International Bunday School lesson for
to-day we hear the Israelites clamorng fora
King, Bamuel, ous of the most uprighsof
men, is rejoctsd a8 & junage, and the fmulta of
his children are flung in his face: *“Thy sons
walk not in thy ways." Hare, a8 sume ono has
said, is both & complimentand a stab—the
magistrate is praised at tho expense of the
father,

As gonlus s not hereditary, so neither is
plety. Bome of the best of fathers have had
worst of sons; as witness Elf and

uel and David, not to go outaide of Biblical
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probable that the child takes
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Accordingly, I drove down

to his beautiful villa of “Westwood,”" near

- n:rnul Palace,

" at porter's lodge operated the

udtoplmdwllh:ddlmulolh!lm
a

5

jotns in no public amusemen
self entirely to his home, his books and his pul-
On Sunday mornings bhe drives in—six
to bernacle,

conducts the church prayer
and Jectures to twe of thise

freedom of speech and fer-

o;mm-muuwumn?‘
But they sought with & will hlzﬂn

that
WMBH-'IM one whom the others
“Of what ™' cried his mates. “Do teil if you
ean,

us go home, for we're tired out, man ™

And let

"Wl,r‘..ﬂdra'tmhﬂ the gossoon, what he

One would think yo bad niver an ear to yer

It ngrees with the ividence, sound sinse and

We'll rinder the and home
z verdict, get in

675. —ANAGRAM.

of the stream by jum ] a small
% halt wa

some eggs and some strawberries Now,
the' wagon, the stone In the stream
and the lsnding place itsell wers so
narrow that no two of the packages
could be placed side by side; It was necss.
Sary to piace them one u the other. Butif
the potatoes had been on either of the

toma ) s 4, wherries. grocer's
bov could lift only one of the at
time; bow did he to transfer them to
the landing in same order as
were in the ? . H. FREANDIR.

677.—CcHARADE,

Said mother to Benny, “If now will take

To poor Unele Peter thisfine nr-cake,

This l;l::of fresh meat, these potatoes and

o8

And—what he's so fond of—this dish of nlce

Hur‘)!ruhavﬂlmmb::lm will know

The p of d as d you go.

‘When tb-l:mmaph.uru flud youm,
my boy,

At the asant home-gathering, with heart
tnnp:& Jog.™

FLORENCR
678, —NUMERICAL.

mmm:.mn.nmm-m of plaine
1one.
6 is this unseen spirit who makes st
a3 fotnﬂum“::‘r - _“q-
l\l"thonl “4, 7. 6,8 (in purse
Tt:&:‘{l. ﬁ"% :;-:"”“h: moan the

mmthmwaugmmq

sooth, or th

None has so eerie a refrain as sends the all
from younder hill,

670.—DIAMOND.
1A letter. 3 A trick. 3 Ghosts, 4 A dig-

nity or degreo of homor next below a barom,
5 instrument for ﬂhlbldn%.ﬁ- transverse
vibration of cords. 8 Gave (obs). 7 A kind of

vessel. 8 To spread or turn as new-mowg
grass. § A letter. OnrveER TwisT.

680, —BEFORE YOUR EYES,
All the laws of our great nation,
Every bovk, both great and small,
Even the Presidental messnge—
1 constitute them all.

The sermon and mwiw.
The Constitution of onr land,
la each I claim a share.

Iam of many parts,

These parts have many a form;

They are oft in different colors seen,
wLaMwmqun.

In earliest youth I was given to
You were taught that | was

I may seldom in your sight appear,
Though I'm now before your eyes.

FRANE

——

681.—rERUS,

0. insatiate, cankering cares,
a{:y. stay your blighting coursel

Ye oat away the haman heart,
And work without remorse.

late.)
:%—C‘lwt.loﬂ.nt.
CAROCASRBS
ARATS
REMIER
PAINTER
ATTEEN
NEEDVFTU
DESTROY
@L—"G" changes “lass" to “glasa.™
The Place to be Chented.

Youths® Companion.]

The shoemaker hung out & new sigo, and

then wondered what passers-by found so amuse

Elis sign ran as follows: “Don't go else-

ing.
where to be cheated. Walk in hera”

Sick Headache-

]ﬂsmplﬂntm:rhﬂm“
and few are entirely free. Iis cause
is indigestion and a sluggish liver, the
cure for which is readily found in the
use of Ayer's Pills.
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